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fragment of rock and, bleeding profusely, fell down
in a faint. He eventually died*
That night the enemy kept the defenders awake
and harassed by continual false alarms and feint
attacks. Weary and hopeless, the long hours were
spent by the Knights in prayer or attending to the
sick. By the i8th the fort was entirely cut off from
the outside world, and all hope of life was abandoned
by the defenders*
On the aand, after a prolonged and final bom-
bardment, an assault was made* Three times the
flower of the Turkish Army was repulsed by the
gradually weakening defenders, until finally, in-
credible as it may sound, Mustapha Pasha was
forced to realize that he would have to wait yet
another day before he could grasp his prise.
The courage displayed by that pitiful little band
of survivors reads like highly romantic fiction, and
so exhausted were they that they could not walk,
but only drag themselves along the crumbling
ramparts.
The night of the 22nd-23rd was spent by the
survivors in the tiny chapel in the fort. The end,
everyone knew, must come with the dawn* One
further effort, however, had been made to obtain
relief. A Maltese soldier swam across the harbour,
mainly under water, and delivered a despairing
message to La Valette, but it was too late.